
Buck Whalley Plays Ball Against the Walls of Jerusalem.

//np.HF. right hand rain-drop
I against the left for a thou-

**' sand pounds. my Lord!"
"Don my dear Charles.-'
The place waa the famous gambling

club known as Brooks's. the time the
-¦. .arter of the eighteenth century.
a_d the men Lord Osaory and Mr.
.harles James Fpx. After dinner and
.(.'.re play at hazard or faro began

raa a common amusement, betting
cr. a particular drop of water on the
.aflow pane to reach the bottom be-

: .*. some other drop. Thousands of
poands were won and lost at this little
__-.- by some of the most eminent
ajatesmen and highest fliers that ever

On one occasion. when two
remained atationary for a long

time and thua had given all the bucks
m the erowd a chance to place their

-¦ on or.e or the other drop.when
thousands of pounds hung in the

baJance and the pxcitement was in-
.the two drops tinally ?'arted and

when they got half-way down ran to-
:«¦.. er to the intense disgust of the on-

and all bets were off.

RED LEATHER VOLUME AND
ITS TALE OF PROFIT

AND LOSS

'_... ¦ gamble. lohn W
linly man ia a gambling

4. ar.d alwaya will be, but it
that the paaaion for bet-

":r.f ar.d high plav was greater and
^rsal in England in the eigh-
ntury than it has been

-ater among wita
_d itateamen. The betting book at

lb could tell many a

English politics and state-

The book ia still there. hand-
ound in red leather. with

paper and gilt edges and make?
ting reading.in fact, it
bc cailed an historical doc-

a valuable aide-
.... r the timei Th.

1771. and fl
| *he period of the Amer-

War down to 3^r),»-
¦o ._.., arP x,.r: numerous and on all

¦fcj-Cta conceivable and inconceivable.
Hral BurgOJDe, who played such an

.ihcky part in the war against the
-laa, figures in mar.y of them; but

ben all, the
ar 'it the lot, waa charles
-. tlM bf-bant Speaker of the

.We of O.mmons, and the .onsistent
''Ppo. er o: tha Amencan cause. Both

r_dkoMBt and in hia wagara .c_
-ppf.rt .d Um t oionies, and this sup-
Nt «u a lucky thing for him finan-
.*ilv. for it MflbM hin, to recoup in

'*¦ mOam way some of his enormous
***** at earda Bara ^ aa intaraating
flti | the dnb betting book:
"Manh _I. 1771. Almack' Lord
'".ont hai gr.en Mr. L'ra\s* I '.

.*»*_* npoa the eoflditfcM of racairtng
**> pound-. from him, whenever Mr.
¦HU Tox ahall b*. worth 100,000

*-«at_.cl .ar of debts." I/«rd Clr-rmon.-.

of course, won. At the pace young
F"X was going the winner was betting
on a sure thing. Fox's father. Lord
Holland. an indulgent and unwise par-
ent. paid 140.000 pounds for Chaiiea.
but even this could not stave off the
financial craafa that overtook the latter
in 1774. He had gi\en notes for enor-

mous auma to the Jews who had ad-
vanced him money on his expectations
of inheriting his father? great fortune,
but Fox's elder brother's wife bore a

son. This put Charles down and out,
and the Jews refused to wait any longer.
Even after this. however, Fox's name

occurs very frequently in the betting
book. for on March 11. 177.. to give
one instance out of many. we find:
"Mr. Sheldon betts Mr. Charles Fox

guineas that Peace is made with
America before this day two years."

Another:
"Mr. W. Hanger betts (this is the way

it is generally spelled) Mr. Fox fifty
guineas Mr. Fox has the gout before Mr.
Hanger."
One more example of Fox's passion

noteworthy. At three
k one afternoon Fox sat down to

play hazard. The game continued with¬
out a break till five the next afternoon.
when Fox. as fresh and debonair as

ever. repaired to the House of Commons
and delivered one of the most brilliant
speeches he ever made. We have mod-
ern parallels of play of even greater
duration, but very few.if any.of a

similar brilliant finish.

THE GENTLEMEN WHOWAGERED
ON OTHER FOLKS' LIVES,
THEN TOOK THEIR OWN

The commonest subjects for bets at

White's and Brooks's were deaths.
births. and marriages. especially death?
There was scarcely a prominent man

upon whose life large wagers were not

made. Lord Mountford laid a wager
enty guineas with Sir John Bland

tha: Beau Naah would outlive Coiley
Cibber. The bet was never settled. for
'.., b bettora blew out their brains in
177.'. two year? before either of the
men whose lives they bet on died. A

good example of this form of wager wa?

a bet that the courts were called upon
to decide during the life of the Emperor
Napoleon. who was exposed to so many

ehances that he was considered a poor
An English nobleman. Sir Mark

s. at a dinner which he gave to

¦ome prominent persons. offered for a

hundred guineas to pay one guinea per

day for as long as Napoleon remained
alive.

"Pll take that." said the Reverend B.

i.ilbert. a Church of England rlergy-
man. "Here are your hundred guineas."

For three years the reverend gentle-
man collected his guinea a day.a nice

little increase to his income; and when

Sir John. Krov* injf tired. stopped pay-
I.ilbert brought suit against him

ro recover. Of OOUTM he lost the auit.
In 1788 there lived in Dubiin a high

ftyer named Whalley. very popular
amonjj his fellow. gay. generous. dar

THE RED-BOUND BOOK
A Ramble Through Its Pages Will Con-

vince the Most Prejudiced That Modern
Gambling Is but a Piker's Pastime.
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ing; a macaroni. in fact, of the extreme
type. An Irishman never does things
by halves.
"Where are you going, Buck?" said

one of a crowd of young fellowa who
::appened to emerge from the Club as

Whalley was paaaing along the str*--'
"To hell. if you like: to Jerusalem.

anywhere."
"Bet you don't!"
"Bet I don't what? Go to Jer i

lem?"
"(-ertainly. I'm not laying anything

on your first propoaition. I don't bet on

a sure thing."
"All right. What's your bet?"
"I'll bet you don't i^o to Jerusalem.

or rather that. you don't walk there and
back inside of a year."
"How much?"
"Five thousand pounds."
"Done. Any more want to come in?"
"Yes. Five hundred guineas." "Two

waa not arrested In the Holy Land waa
due to his curious appearance and huge
shillelah, for the people thought him a

1 inatic and let him aeverely alone. even

when - battmg a ball up against
their walla. Ever after this exploit he
waa known as "Jeruaalem Whalley."

AN EIGHTEENTH CENTURY NO-
TION OF FIRST AID TO

THE DROWNING

Th-"1 mania for betting developed an

almost incredible callousness on the part
of the public. Here is a thing that hap¬
pened. One day the violiniat Vieuxtemps

lling along the London Bridgp
when "aplaah. a heavy body plumped

thi rater. Vieuxtemps looked over

parapet in time to see a man's head
rge from the river. He was evi-

dently a poor swimmer. and it seemed
doubtful whether he could reach the

.Odd or Even. for Fifteen Thousand (.uinea>!'

thouaand." "A hund 3 hun¬
dred."

Whalley took all thi eta up totwe
thousand pounds. and the ci

agreed upon were that he waa I
to Jerusalem and back (barring
course. the water passagesi within a

year. and that he was to f:r.:.*'r ¦'

ward journey by playing ball against
the walls of the Holy

Whalley started on his "hike" in 3
tember and got back to Dublin and
"collected" the following June. Th.

shore. tly a < h< r
n the bridge and

thi .'..'

.guinea
'. 'Ar;' a crown h.e reaches ahore.'
"Two to one in ponies he don't make

f{.- 'here but had some

ig .:. on the wretched victima life,
from the penny of the gamin to the

.pony" of the a lt. No one s'irred
to 'he swimme. s assiatance.

Vieuxtemps r ihed down to

Ihe Rijrht Hand Raindrnp Agfliflflt the Left.

At the End of the Fir-.t Mile Sporeogambi Was 214 Vards Ahead.

the water side. jumped into a boat. and
rdered the boatman. who had juat

out of a publie house and did not 1- D

the real cause of the excitement. to pull
to the aid of the now helpless man. Thev
were at laat within a few yards of the
gaapiflg and struggling awimmer, when
the crowd, divining their intention,
yelled:

"Let him alone!"
"Don'- much him'."
"There's a bet on."
The boatman at once atopped rowing

and in spite of Vieuxtemps' pleadings
made no further effort. The miserable
man drowned before their eyes.

THERE WAS NOTHING 50 S.CRU-
PULOUSLY NICE AS A

GAMBLER'S SENSE
OF FAIRNESS.

This sl leema unbelievable in

theae days. but it is of reeord, and there
are other instances of the same thing.
On September 1. 1860, Sir Horace Wal-

pole wrote to Sir Horace Mann
"They ctp telling a g^d sl -

>omethir.g that happened at White'*.
A man dronp^-d d^ad at the d< or

club. Inatantly beta were made as lo

whether he was really dead or not. and
the bettors wouldn't. let the doetors
bleed him because it would affect the
lairness of the bet."

Surely the world is getting better.
certainly more humane.

That notorious profiigate. the Earl of
March. made a bet he could dispatch i

message a certain distance more quickly
than any horse could convey it. It wa?

in the days when the telegraph. tele-
nhone and railway were unknown.
There were many taker*-. for the bet¬
tors tumped ar what they conaidered

money.
The Earl laid his plans carefully and

spent some money to win. The distance
to be covered was about ten miles and
at intervals along the route he posted
<-lays of professional crieketers. hired
.or the purpose. Then the messag.-.

"en on a small sheet of paper. wa-'

put into a ric<e* ball and the ball
ihrown from hand to hand. The Ear!
won easil;.'.
This same peer tigured also in an

amusing eating bet some years later.
when he became the Duke of Queen--
berry.
"Damme. John." he said to Sir .John

Lade. "I know a man who can eat more

than any one I e* er san."
"Your grace." answered Sir John,

"I've got a champion that can beat
youra, and I'll back him against your
man for a thousand guineas."
"Done," said the Duke.
The contest came off m the absence

of the duke. but his representative an¬

nouneed his graee's victory in the fol¬
lowing bulletin:
"My lord. I have no: time to state

r'articulars. bul merely to acquaint your
irace that your man beat his antago

nist by an apple pie."
une of the most amusing eating con-

.e-at? evpr decided was engag^-d in bv an

Italian. Signore Sporeogambi, who bet
that he could *at more macaroni than
his nval. The macaroni was aervad in

p, each of which contained thirty-
rive yards of macaroni. At the end of
the tirst mile.time twer.ty-two min-

;]tPS.Sporeogambi was 211 yards
ahead. He rested on his fork until hi?
i^pponer.t came up within forty yards
rf him. then with a magnificent Bpurt
of four hundred yards. in which he

nearly choked to death, he won.

The famous Dean Swift was an ee-

centric personage. but it is hard to

credit even him with this remarkable
and undignified eonduct. One Sunday
.

. ening the Dean was entertaining at

dinner a neighboring cl^rgyman, the
Reverend Dr. Raymond. They had
finiahed dining when the beU of the
church. two hundred itaflt, be-
_ran t<> roll for evening Bervice, "Ra\-
mond." said th»» Dean. ;umping up. "I'M
lay you a crown that I'll read the
prayer** in the church hefore you." "I'll
take you." said Dr. Raymond, and off
.hey atarted, pell-mell. Ravmond. be-
ing the youngei man, hear Swift in tha
-pnnr tn the ch II ..' ^ral

-. wher<* he i niomen* I
ollect himself and g-^ *

Nut ao the l»*-an. H^ ruahed headlong
aat hia rival, up the a;:?1 and without

sropping to put on his robea oprn
the aervice book began *n read th»*
prayers. gasping and gurgling.
Some years ago the papers wen full

of accounts of enormous sums lost at

Caflfield'a by certain wealthy m«»n in
New Yor-. The fact that this
news made such a atir ahowa that such
gambling i? to-day rather the exception
than the rule, or at leaat that people
now have a different attitude toward if.
It would have excited little comment in

the days of Fox. A notorious gamester
was once playing picquet with Lord
Lorn. The luck had been running
steadfly against the former and he wai

several thousands of pounds a loser.

FOR QUICK ACTION IN THE GAM¬
BLING LINE A PUNCHBOWL

IS RECOMMENDED

A curae on such luck!" he cr.ed.
Here. for once I'll have a bet where

the chances are even."
A large punch bowl was standing on

a table beside the card table, and in
the course of the play had been drained
io the drega.
"Odd or c\("... for fifteen thousand

guineas!"
"Oh! Odd," anawered the peer with

r yawn. The gambler dashed the bowl
tc the ground. "I'ount the pieces." h*
cried to an impartial bystander.

"Seventeen." was the answer after
the broken bits were counted. "You
uin. my Lord."
The loser walked oui of the club

ruinad. He ultimatelj paid. bat ha«! r«.

--.ll everything he owned to do it.
Betting like this is on the van bttt it

ia klk for reformera to think that thev

I im Ituueel "» P_l«7«" l irjkl


